LETTERS         FROM         LAUSANNE

to hinder her from dancing would be like hinder-
ing a deer from running.

I have just told you what my daughter is like in
her person; I will now describe her countenance.
Imagine a pretty forehead, a pretty nose, black
eyes somewhat deep-set, not vastly big but
brilliant and soft; lips rather full and of a bright
vermilion, good teeth, a fine dark skin and lively
complexion, a throat which begins to grow thick
despite all the pains that I take, a neck which
would be beautiful if it were whiter, a passable foot
and hand; that is my Cecilia. If you knew

Madame R------, or any of the handsome peasant

girls of the Pays-de-Vaud, I could give you a
better idea of her. Would you like to know what
character this appearance denotes? I will tell you;
it means good health, good temper, gaiety, sensi-
bility in matters of the heart and simplicity and
uprightness in those of the mind, but not extreme
elegance, delicacy, fineness, or breeding. Yes; my
daughter is a good-looking girl and a good girl.
Farewell! you will now ask me a thousand things
about her, and why I said, " Poor Cecilia! what
will become of her? " Very good! Do ask me;
I have need to speak and no one here to whom I
can speak of these things*
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